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* mecessary,” with fairness and moderation on each hand.

ndividual exceptions, in their purpose, which is that of
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The Evenlng World First.

Number of columns of advertising in The
Evening World for 12 months, ending
February 29, 1904.................12,518%4

Number of columns of advertising in The
Evening World for 12 months, ending
February 28, 1903...ccv0v0ee0eee.. 8.257%

INCREASE........ 4,2601%

This record of growth was not equalled by any
newspaper, morning or evening. in the United States.

FOR INDUSTRY, WITH GOOD CHEER.
There is a fragment of very old Welsh verse which,
as it is translated, reads thus:

Three are the ornaments of a hamlet.
A book,

A teacher versed In song,

A smith in. his smithy,

That is, Education, Good Cheer and Industry. At
the bottom of the list Industry, not because if is last,
but because it is the foundation. In the disturbance of |
Industry there is the end of Good Cheer and the
toppling of Education.

In New York, as in every great centre, Industry
Is not only an ornament, but a necessity of living and
of peace. In certain of its great branches, the allied
building trades, it has been gravely threatened of late.
But yesterday The Evening World was able to give
assurance that settlement was probably near at hand.
The Evening World news was good. It should be
affirmed promptly by events. “Only common sense is

Let us have Industry complete, with Peace and
Good Cheer.

AN AID TO THE POLICE.

Emerging from a folkling-bed, two detectives arresfed
& man on the charge of bribery. They aflirm that while
in their unique retreat they had -observed him pass
money to patrolmen, the bills presumably recking with
the microbes of corruption,

The episode tends to give a new status to a despised
and defided article. Long has the folding-bed been a
jest. Evil habits have been ascribed to it. It has been
portrayed as doubling up maliciously with people inside,
or as undoubling to the discomfiture of people outside,
but no good has been gpoken of it.

This aspect, however, {s trivinl. The {mportant
feature is the lesson to the police. When they suspect a
man of Intent to commit crime they have only to lure
him into the presence of a folding-bed stocked with de-
tectives. There he must be induced to consummate his
sinister purpose. The bed opens, and appear, terrible
and triumphant, the representatives of the law.

Perhaps the police, in dealing with the criminal ele-
ment, have been handicapped by an insufficlency of
folding-beds.

COURTS FOR CHILDREN.

Doubtless Magistrate Flammer, of Harlem, spoke in
haste when he sald the Children's Court “interferes with
the proper disposition of justice.” It happened that lis
own convenience had been interfered with by the ab-
sence of two witnesses who were at the moment i{n the
Children’s Court. However important the convenlence
of Magistrate Flammer, it ought not, even in the mind4
of the gentleman himself, to be confounded with justice,
The celerity of official routine in his office i{s secondary.
Perhaps on reflection he wonld so concede.

Often the infliction of penalty is an expression of
justice, although much more can be done for society by
prevention of crime than by sending to prison the law-
breaker who has become dangerous and possibly beyond
reform.

Courts for juvenile offenders in &ll of the several
cities where these tribunals exist have been proved
practical and beneficent. They succeed, naturally with

srresting the course of wayward youth. Many a boy or
girl, apparently set toward a viclous career and a bad
mding, has been saved by them to usefulness.

If this “interferes with the disposition of justice” in
police ocourts, it Is through reduction of the volume of
business there.

AN END TO SULLY AND HIS CORNER.

The career of Daniel J. Sully, “cotton king,' has
come to the period quite common to monarchs of his
particular class, on ‘change. It seems hardly necessary
to point the moral.

Mr. Nully claimed to be actuated oy the highest
motives in his attempt to construct a “corner” {n cotton.
He was working for the growers, who were not getting
what they should be getting for thelr crope. It will be
remembered that Mr. “Joe" Le'ter talked in this samae
vein when attempting a ‘‘corner” In wheat. Growers
of the great cereal suggested a monument for Mr. Leiter.
But the shaft has not yet arisen.

What we may road plainly In the downfall of the|
weorner” builder is that no real Interest of crops or |
growers cap be served by artificial and feverish proceﬂses{
in the market. Prosperity is a plant of natural gmwt.h.;
It cannot be endurlngly cultivated by the hothouse proc- !

egs of turning the question of crops and prices into al
pure gamble, |

THE WIFE'S WILL AND THE COURT’S.
Recently, {n Coshocton, a wife was enjoined from re-
fusing to make her husband's bed or to prepare his three
meila per day. Feminlue Coshocton went promptly into
pxpreszed contempt of court. ;
~ Now the news comes from Chicago that a Judge has |
refused to issue an order that a certain wife shall get
Meor husband's dinner. The Court {n the Wirdy City is |
Aot taking long chances on contempt. :
W ine 0. af the bench are here shown at extremes

pnt.
Lwtll split the difference. They will do as

y promised In June, “Then, i
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risnge She goes out
Craven,
—— e —
CHAPTER VL
Reunited,
QU Craven save at length,
“Y “What has brought vou here?
“T don't know: I wanted to
| come here——1"—— Shoe feels a little
choking sensation in her throat, and

(o

golng anyway. R. 8 considers leaving
at 11 early. Hia deadly rival s‘ays untii
11.30 or 12, Poor girl!

There is nothing on earth more ex-
asperating than a man who doesn’t
know when to go. Up to 10 o'clock a
girl 1s glad to entertaln almost any
voung man of her acquaintance. If he
is unusually interesting his welcome
may last until 11. But after that, the
only way In which ha can make himself
agreeable is by taking "iis hat,

Let . 8. renlize that, as well as the
fact that he cannot monopolize a girl's
attentian until their engagement has
glven him the right to, and that until
then any one of half a dozen men has
exactly the same chance that he has.
In this case the girl's cholce seemed to
be limited to two men. One of them is

avidently superfluous, Which one?
Why, that's up to the girl!

CONSOLATION.

She had worked her leap-year pre-
rogativa and he had balked at the
hurdle.

“Ah," she sighed, “thls iz indeed a
cruel and unexpected blow!"
“1r 1t will make It any
you,” sald the marble-hcarted young
man, “I'm willlng to admit that 1

snore dreadfully.”—Chicago News,

easfer for

HER ULTIMATUM.

The Cop—-By Jove! The folks
tive pretty high, don't they?

The Cook—Oh, yes! I gave them to
understand that they'd have to, if they

here
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BINOPHIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Cesil Hivers, who, witn her mother and
ner sister Ronnle, Is living wat Dranksmere,
England, falls in love with Marmaluke Cra-
ven As Craven is ahout to _propose to hee
a maliclous acualntance, one Major Jervis, 18
announced
The Mafof makes the Rivers famfly be-
Heve that Craven is about to marry another
woman, and that he has Yeen merely flirting
’ Cect!
“‘1.1'!':."!()‘!'..“““ this, dsmizsas Craven, tell-
ine. him she doee nat wish to ses him again
T.ater ahe lrarns that the Maior “inma'r
enive v conearnine Craven's propored .
aved:he iy o walk and meets

stops, unable to proceed,

“I Alda't mean to come back so soon,"
says Craven, who has never once re-
moved his eves from her face while
she, on the contrary, has nat had the
courage to lift hers to his,

“I thought vou meant nover to come

ack,” she answers it a luw, husky
tons,

“So I dld=but''—bitterly—'"‘vou' ses ]
could not help myself; vou ought to

be proud of that, ought you not?"

“Oh, do not speak to me In that
tone!'' she entreats, at last letting her
oyes meet his, and he can see the heavy
tears lurking In thelr soft depths.

“How would you have me speak to

and told me that you hoped never to
€00 me again; and that, too, at a time
when 1 was consumed with a desire to
tell you how I loved you-that every
thought of my heart was vours.'

V'Ah, it you could only understand,”
she murmurs desperately,

“Understand what?"'—eagerly, ‘Cecll,
gpeak to me; tell me what you mean?"

“Major Jervis sald you were going to
ba married ., your cousin, Lady Maud,'"
1va Cedl, In a stifled tone,

““The old scoundrel,” héd putters.
“Wag that why you behaved to cruelly
to me on that wretched afternoon?’ he
asks presently, when his wrath has
somewbhat subsided,

“Yes'"'—shyly.

“And—-and now “ou know the whole
truth—do you love me, Cecli?”

*I do''—stlll more shyly,

“My dearest heart!” murmurs Craven;
and then somehow she finds herself in
his arms with her head against his
breast and knows that she Is utterly
and entirely hanny.

Then they wend
homeward,

Whilst they are in the very midst of
their double congratulations, one of the
servants, coming into the little morn-
ing room where they have seated them-
selves, tells them that Major Jervis
is in the drawing room.

“I'll go to him,” says Ronnle, rising;

thelr wey slowly

you?"” he asks, reproachfully, but not
#0 coldly as & moment singe ‘‘Whea

e ol

“you are too nervous to-day, mamma,|says, with a miserable attempt at'dis-
and Cecll's eyes are pink—she has evi-| bellef her neys. “As a rule,
dently been enjoying herself excessive. tells more les thil truth,”
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last wa met vou scorned my ndv.‘mcen-‘l

R

rlorn. ¢« « « By “The

Duchess.”

SRR

v with Duke."”
With this, and a lttle laugh, lhO!
{ rustles out of the room and into the
{next by a folding door, which dlvid-s
{the two rooms from each other, There
she finds the Major,

When he has gone through the ordl-
nary questions about her own and her
mother's and sister's health, he savs,
somewhat jerklly:

"Seap our friend Craven lately?"

“Yes; to-day. But he is not so iIn-
teresting, I thivk, as he used to be."

“Ha! How is that?’ asks the Major
in a delighted tone,

‘“Well, he I!s engaged, you see,'’ an-
| swered Ronnle, as If reluctantly, “and
‘ynmu{ men engaged are young mon
{1oat, so far as their velng entertaining
| goes. You know you guave us a hint
about his being beant on getting mar-
ried without delay when last you were
down. We have discovered (hat your
gurmise ls carreet.”

“Eh—eh?' he says, fidgeting anxiqusly
in his chalr. *“But I was wrong then.
1 alluded to his cousin, Lady Maud;
but she has married McGregor since
that. May I ask whom Rumor has
given him to now?"
| “Well, to Cecil, I believe!" returns
Bonnle, with provoking unconcern.

This is o death-blow. The Major
turns pale, and blows his nose violently
to cover hls chagrin.

“Ah, Rumor is a worthless jade!" he

RNTY

e

b “Very

“This time she has varied It,"" re-|
turns Bonnle, “by telllng more truth
than lles. My sister and Mr. Craven
have quite made up their minds and
are engaged to each other.”

“I don't belleve 1t!'" cries the Major,
riging to his feet.

At thiz Instant the folding doors anre
flung open, and Craven, appearing on

the scene most unexpectedly, enters,
leading Cecil by the hand. He draws
her pently forward, until they both

stand before the discomfited Major,
“Major Jervis won't believe you are

goiug %o be married,” says Ronnle,
witn a little laughi
“Oh, yves, I am! Am I not, Cecil?"

asks Dulke, glancing down lovingly at
his betrothed, who laughs a little, too,
and blushes decply

“You will come to their wedding,
‘won't you, Major?"' asks Ronnle, rois-
chievously.

The Major, though overpowered by
numbers, still lets his’evil humor have
full sway,

“With pleasure,’” he replies, with an
ill grace. And then, maliclously, “Only
sorry I can't come to yours too, Miss
Ronnie.™

“Don’'t be sorry another instant, Ma-
jor,” says Lord Ernington, pleasantly;
he has come up to them unnoticel by
Jervis. ‘“Ronnle and I wlill be only too
glad it you will promise to dance at
our wedding alvo. It will be quite

Spin I e S i it i

surc!” returns the defeated Major. *'It
would be quite superfluous to offer my
congratulg.ions., You all know exactly
how I feel toward you."

He smiles grimly as he says thls,

“Yes, we all kiiow that,” rejoins Er-
rington, with emphasis,

“Dear me!” says the Maljor, 'pulllni
out Wiz watch. ‘It grows very Iate.
shall miss the up-train if T don't make
haste, (Good-by. good-by!" -

“Stay and sleep at the Court to-
night,” says Craven, hospitably, It a

you-—-no. I am bound to

‘trifle coldly,

“Why, where are you going In such
the Maljor, sperately; after which

“Poor Major!"' savs Cecll,
concerted he looked! I know he de-
served anything bad, but I couldn't help
feeling sorry for him."

“He &g unworthy of your pity,"” an-
swers Craven, drawing her away from
the athera into. the deep embrasure of
the window. +*DI4 he not very nearly
take you from me?"

*“Would (lmt“have been such a terrible
thing 7" she asks with an upward glance

‘No, thank
be in towh to-night.
hot haste?’ asks Craven curiously.
“I'm—I'm 5411}(‘,‘ nbroad!" declares
’
he shuilles out of the room and Is
lost to thelr sight for many a dag.
“How dis-

and a very pardonable touch oOf co-
quetry,
“Cecll

what a question!” he returns
reproacﬁ{uuy.
“1 think you
('mnyr softly. ::I
you from me.
“Would that have been such a terri-
hle n?m l‘.’" he asks in his turn, with a
mile,
m’"}cd.on't klnow. Would it?" she ques-
remu! ouni.
sy :rt love-m{ fe—it would ha
' says ven, with pa

ut It wrongly,"” says
hink he meant to take
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Crown Is in

the Discard.

SEE,” sa{d the Clgar Store Man, “that they puwl
a2 crimp in Dan Sully, the Cotton King.”
“Surest thing you know,” replied the Man

Higher Up. “They took the king's crown and put it in
the ;discard. It took them just five weeks to tin-oan
Sully out of his bankroll. You remember that we talked
about this young man Sullly last summer and I ex-
pressed the fear that he wouldn't know when to lay
down his hand. My fear came out."

“That Is the troubl® with all the corner manipulators.
They have heated feet. When they are coming in car-
riages to the ordinary man he generally gets a chill In
his pedal extremities at the psychological moment and
cashes in, but the corner promoters work with overshoes
and woollen socka.

- “Look at Sully at the beginning of the year! He had
a bundle of microbe cages that would choke the Panama
Canal, he had just blown himself for a $800,000 house
and he called all the Waldorf-Astoria mflllonaires by
their first names. He had unloaded his dotton und the®
whole world was open to him for mazuma exercising
purpeses, )

“But he couldn’t quit. He thought he had the layout
hypnotized. ‘What license,’ he sald té himself, ‘has
John D. Rockefeller got to have more crmh than I? In
less than a year I have made &l the Wall street star
pédrtormers look like dachshunds in a coursing match
There is a lot more cash down here, and I need it all.’

“Whenever they think they need it all, Mike, they
are steering themselves to the road for the bankrutey
proceedings. Young Joe Leiter needed it all when he ran
his big corner in Chicago, and they are picking up pieces
of him vet. Rockefeller ran up a corner in oll, but he
spent o great many years at it and it cost him his
appetite and his hair. You can count the suocessful
speculative corners on your ears."”

“Do you think Sully will win out again?’ asked the
Cigar Store Man.

“Sure,” answered the Man Higher Up. *“He is hep
to the cotton business and will always manage to ac
cumulate cigarette money, but he never will forget thosi

three million frogskins he had in his bank roll at the
beginning of the year.”
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Mr_s. Nagg and Mr. —

By Roy L. McCardell,

Every Other Man Would Be Glad to Buy a
Hat for Such a Patient Wife. But Him,Oh,
You Know How He Is! And the Example

He Sets Poor Little Brother Willie !
HY shouldn’t mother and my little brother Willle
come along?

o
“W
“You didn't obfect to their coming, you say?

Well, have you sald a word for four blocks? And here
mother and I have been talking to you and trying to be
patlent under a strain that a saint wouldn't bear.

“What straln, you say? Yhy, your black, scowling hu-
mor. Don’t you hear mother talking to you? Bhe asks you
if you are not ashamed of the awful life you lead,

“But, no! A little, homely, quiet famlily party has no
charms for you. You should never have married, Mr, Nagg.
Your Inclinations are all rough and brutal I saw you
scowl at the parrot this morning, just because, in the {nno-
cence of his heart, he was making a little nolse,

“But you could not make yourself heard, you say?

“Humph! Who wants to hear what you have to say?
ﬁﬂl«.:r a while you will be ordering mamma and me and

ttle brother illle around like dogs,
cringe at your feet. B, SURE W ®.

“Don’t twiddle your thumbs! Sit up straight! Why
dldn’t you put on a clean collar? You couldn’t find one? Oh,
Mr. Nagg, you wait till we are out in a street car, in a
public conveyance, and start a dreadful quarrel about a
collar. Your collar {sn't hardly solled a bit.

“You never h‘ell‘ me making a row about such trifles.
But, of course, anything will do vou to quarrel about, and
already you are repenting your promise to buy me an Easter
hat and are starting a dreadful quarrel and are abusing me
in a street car in the presence of my poor, patient mother
and my little brother Willle,

“Little brother Willle is only golng on twenty-six. Such
shocktnz‘cenel are not for a child. Besides, you see what
a nervous condition he Is In. You know he is just out of
the Keeley cure.

“You want to give the poor boy false ideas of life, t¢
make him dissipated, to lead him astray, simply becaus¢
you know he was raised a pet,

“Ah, If my poor papa was allve it would break his hear
to see how I am treated. Hé was so pleased when I mar-
ried and left home, because he thought I would be happy.
And to think I left such a home, where all was peace and
Jjoy, to llve a cat-and-dog life with you.

“And to think of how glad I was to go with you, because
poer papa’'s temper was so violent, and I think he hated the
very sight of me, ana as for poor little brother Wlilte, he
used to beat him dreadfully and always sald he was a Al
lows bird, and then he'd chase us out of the house and
wouldn't let us back In until we had begged his pardon,

“Stop fidgeting, Mr. Nagg! Why do you sit there with a
scowl, just because you see me happy and uncomplaining?
I thought it would be so pleasant for us all to be a united
family, That's why I asked mother to come and stop with
us, and poor little brother Willle is not strong enoygh to
work. You know he strained his finger playing football two
weeks ago.

“Just because he wouldn't take a place mn your office be-
cause he thought the long office hoyrs from 9 til 4 would
undermine his constitution and Interfere with his trainig
tor the throwing-the-hammer champonship, you, have been
prejudiced against him. You know you have! Don't deny
it! But'as long as I have & home my lttle brother shall
have one, too, '

“He's welcome, you say? Obs Mr. Nagg, don't be a
hypocrite. Don't grin and try to look pleasant. Now, what
ars you scowling for? Oh, was there ever such a man?

“Here i3 the bonnet shop. Call Willle back: the boy is
actually going Into a saloon! Oh, Mr. Nagg. this is your

example. '
“Why can't yoit be kind to the boy? If he tifeaten
to kick you, it was only his playful way.
“Oh, what a dirty collar, You wore it on purpose, ju
to disgrace us! And brother Willle ds so sensitive and .\ ;
fined.

it s all your fault! Police! Help! Run to brother W s
ald. He may hurt himself. Look how recklessly h§
jumping on that negro ruffan’s face!"”

Catching Cold.

A German sanitary expert, Dr. Kuester, maintaing that

; of catching cold from the occasional,

door of strest cars, and that m
microbe-laden afy

“There! Willle {s in a fight with a negro! Oh, Mr, Nlu.\ :
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